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Devoutly lifts her spotless hands on high,            50

And prays the powers their gift to ratify.

Now grinding pains proceed to bearing throes,
Till Its own weight the burden did disclose.
'Twas of the beauteous kind, and brought to

light

With secrecy, to shun the father's sight.               55

The indulgent mother did her care employ.
And passed it on her husband for a boy.
The nurse was conscious of the fact alone;
The father paid his vows as for a son ;
And called him Iphis, by a common name,          60

Which either sex with equal right may claim.
Iphis his grandsire was; the wife was pleased,
Of half the fraud by fortune's favour eased;
The doubtful name was used without deceit,,
And truth was covered with a pious cheat.          65

The habit showed a boy, the beauteous face
With manly fierceness mingled female grace.

Now thirteen years of age were swiftly run,
When the fond father thought the time drew

on

Of settling in the world his only son.                   70

lanthe was his choice; so wondrous fair,
Her form alone with Iphis could compare;
A neighbour's daughter of his own degree,
And not more blessed with Fortune's goods than

he.
They soon espoused; for they with ease were

joined,                                                          75

Who were before contracted in the mind
Their age the same, their inclinations too,
And bred together in one school, they grew.
Thus, fatally disposed to mutual fires,
They felt, before they knew, the same desires,    so
Equal their flame, unequal was their care;
One loved with hope, one languished in despair.